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Tuesday,  July  20  - 

After  a  hot  hot  ride  of  nearly  six  hours  through  delightful  Italian  country 
lands  where  we  saw  such  primitive  sights  as  threshing  by  hand  and  women  toiling 
in  the  fields,  we  eventually  reached  Florence.  Our  lunch  on  the  dining  car  was 
hot  work.  Father  Courtney  and  his  friends  sat  just  in  front  of  us.  There  were 
several  Cretic  delegations  on  the  train.  It  was  a  filthy  crowd  that  was  deposited 
at  Grand  Hotel  du  Nord  -  but  immediately  after  cleansing  ourselves  we  were 
driven  to  Piazza  Michelangelo  and  beyond  to  a  Mecca.  A  beautiful  drive  a 
fashionable  one  in  the  "proper  season  “  (  a  la  Miss  Campbell  ).  After  the  hard 
journey  that  delightful  drive  was  just  what  we  wanted.  Saw  two  cocking  good 
outfits  that  would  have  appealed  to  Pop,  I  know.  This  has  been  a  glorious 
day.  After  the  best  night's  rest  I  have  had  since  leaving  the  "Cretic  I  started 
forth.  Our  first  stop  was  the  Loggia  where  we  looked  at  The  Rape  of  the  Sabines, 
Perseus  with  the  head  of  Medusa.  Then  to  the  wonderful  Baptistry  _  the  chief 
interest  of  which  are  the  Ghiberti  doors  -  wonderful  works  of  art  in  bronze.  The 
Palazzo  Vecchio,  the  Campanile,  the  Duomofacade  and  then  to  the  Uffizi  Palace 
where  we  feasted  on  wondrous  works  of  art  -  Interlocked  Wrestlers ,  Venus  de  Medici, 
Guido  Reni's  Susana,  Correggio's  Adoration  of  the  Christ  Child,  Titian's  Venere 
del  Cagnoline  and  Venere  dell'Amorina ,  Botticelli's  Nascita  de  Venere  (this  is 
the  shell  one  of  which  Mr.  Chipman  says  "I  perfectly  detest"  ),  Titian's  La  Flora, 
beautiful  for  her  hair  especially  then  comes  what  did  appeal  to  me,  Correggio's 
Adoration  (  just  noticed  I  have  also  spoken  of  this  one  before  -  but  I  like  it  so 
well  it  won't  make  any  difference  ).  Some  of  them  made  me  sick  and  I  don  t 
hesitate  to  say  so.  I  know  what  appeals  to  me  and  some  of  the  famous  ones  are 
disgusting  not  to  say  thoroughly  insipid. 

This  morning  we  did  break  loose  as  soon  as  we  were  ousted  from  the 
Uffizi  and  we  three  _  Miss  Everett,  Mabel  and  I  -  started  forth  to  find  excitement 
which  we  soon  found  in  the  market  place.  After  trying  desperately  to  buy  some 
lace  for  about  half  the  price  they  asked,  I  finally  in  disgust  threw  it  down  and 
walked  away  thinking  that  might  fetch  them  -  it  surely  did  for  immediately  I 
heard  some  one  calling  "Madame  Madame  "  (  I  could  kill  them  for  calling  me 
Madame  or  Signoria  -  I  want  to  be  called  Signoria  please  )  and  turning  around 
I  saw  by  their  expression  I  was  going  to  get  it  and  unfortunately  smiled  at 
which  moment  they  added  half  a  franc  _  thereupon  I  threw  it  down  and  for  the 
second  time  walked  away  looking  thoroughly  indignant.  I  walke.d  very  rapidly 
knowing  full  well  they  would  not  allow  me  to  go  far.  They  didn't,  for  again  there 
was  the  call  "Madame"  passed  along  from  one  table  to  another  until  it  reached 
me  who  had  gotten  half  way  across  the  market  place  by  this  time  -  when  I  turned 
I  found  the  woman  following  me  naming  my  own  price. 

Oh  I  am  gradually  getting  on  now.  Think  I  would  learn  a  few  things  if  I 
could  stay  long  enough. 
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